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The TrageJie o/Hamlet 

^4r. Haucyou had quiet guard ? 

Fran. Not a Moufe ttirring. 

B*>V Well-, good night t 
If you doe meet Horatio and MarctlLu. 

The riualls of my watch, bid them make half. 

Enter Horatio, and Mar - 

ctllui. 
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Hera, Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And Leegemen to the ‘Dane. 

Fran. Giueyou good night. 

H.""- <J *- 6r ®“ h »”'« ***,,. Who fa* «. 

pl “ ei 8 ‘“ e J0 “ S ood night.Erir Fm. 

Ear. Say what, is Horatio there } 

Hor4a A pcccc of him. 

ZJ T ' 'X ',! come Horatio, welcome good MareeUm, 

*«£* 

a t f € *u Ho ! at, ° ^ycstis but a fantafie. 

And w 11 notktbtliefe take hold of him, , 

Touching this dreaded fight twice feenc of vs. 

Therefore Ihaue intreated him along. 

With vs to watch the minutes of this night 

That if agatnc this apparition come, 

He may approue our eyes and fpeake toit. . 

Hora.J uflijTufli, ‘twill not appeare. 

Far. Sitdowneawhile, 

And let vs once againe affaile your eares, 

' , That 







Prince of Denmsrfce. 

That areTo fortified againft our ftory. 

What we haue two nights feene. 

Hora. Well, fit we downe, 

And let vs heare Barnardo fpeake ©f thi*. 

Bar. Lati night of all, 

Whenyond fame ftar thatsWeflward from the Pole; 
Had made his courfe t’illumin that part of heauen 
Where now it burnes, tMarctUtot and my felfe 
The Bell then beating one. 


Enter Ghoit. 

Mar. Peace breake thee offlooke where it comes againe. 
Bar. In the fame figure like the Kingthats dead. 

Mar. Thou art a Scholler fpeake to it Horatio. 

H»ra. Moft like, it horrowes me with feare and wonder. 
Bar. It would be fpoke to. 

Mar . Speake to it Horatio 

Hora. What art thou that vfurpft this time of night, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme. 

In which the Maiefty of buried ‘Denmarkf 

Did fomtimes marchiby heauen I charge thee fpeak. 

Mar. It is offended. 

‘Bar. See it fiaukes away. ^ 

Hora. Stay, fpeake, fpeake I charge thee fpeake. 





